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from his cravings for food (lit, bad stomach), and his avaricious-
ness. One partook of mortal brute beasts in not being able to
distinguish right from wrong, and in having neither comprehen-
sion nor cleverness. When born they were ruddy-faced, had a
taste for flesh and blood, and hair covered their heads and bodies,
and, moreover, they knew how to speak.
Now when the little ones and their mother, the rock-ogress,
became ahungered and in want of food, their father, the monkey
Bodhisattwaj took them to a forest in the south, called "The
Peacock woods," where there were monkeys for them to live with.
And they lived with the female monkeys. After the space of a
year the father visited them to see how they fared, and he saw
that they had increased by five hundred, and their offspring
were neither monkeys nor yet men, and they were exposed to the
rain and the sun's rays in summer and to the snow and the wind
of winter, and they had neither food nor raiment. Then the
monkey Bodhisattwa, their sire and grandsire, was filled with
anguish, and the five hundred young monkeys came to him, hold-
ing out beseechingly their helpless hands, exclaiming: " Father,
what shall we eat? with what shall we clothe ourselves?"
And the monkey, when he saw this the great distress of his
progeny and that there was neither food nor clothing for them,
was afflicted, and filled with compassion. They had already
devoured all th6 edible fruits, etc., but he got fruits and other
things and brought them to them; but hardly had they eaten'
them, than they were racked with pain, and all the hair on their
bodies fell off, the briars pricked their hands and feet,1 and their
tails shriveled up and disappeared. Then the old monkey in
anguish and dire distress bethought him, " Why am I in such
sorrow $nd misery? and these young monkeys, why has this
befallen them? and the rock-ogress, my wife, why has this come
to her, when there is the prophecy of the Knowing One Shen-
3?&zig and of the Jomo Drohna? Alas, it is doubtless on account
of my former wickedness. The Venerable One cannot have been
mistaken, in his forecast. It is not right for me to be angered
and disturbed in mindj I will question tie Venerable One,
himself."
So by magical means he repaired to the palace on Mount
Potato, and, having done obeisance to the Venerable One, he
as I understand the text, brtera conM priek their hands and feet
which were no longer protected by a covering of hair.